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“All Split Window Buses are Guaranteed Y2K Compliant” 


NEATO Elections! 


Enclosed with this issue of Old Bus Review is your 
official NEATO Election Ballot to vote for your choice of 
NEATO officers and the board of directors to serve the club 
for the year 2000. 

NEATO is somewhat unique among VW clubs in that 
the club is a democracy. You, as a member of NEATO, decide 
who should hold leadership positions within the club. 

The system is not perfect... Like all elections, a minority 
of potential voters actually votes. Last year’s election yielded 
only 130 votes, which is less than 10% of the general member- 
ship. 

Last year we added a contest in hopes of receiving more 
votes, and we are continuing with another contest this year. 
On the ballot is a blank for you to guess the number of votes 
you think NEATO will receive. The closest guess without 
going over to the number of ballots received will win a year’s 
extension to their membership! 

Be sure to get your election ballot in the mail to the 
Georgia address on the ballot so that it reaches NEATO no 
later than January 31, 2000. Winners will be contacted 
immediately and election results will be published in the 
March/April 2000 edition of OBR. 


NEATO/SSVC Newsletter Exchange 


NEATO will be reinstating anewsletter exchange policy 
with England’s Split Screen Van Club for the year 2000. What 
will happen is NEATO members who wish to receive the 
SSVC newsletter will subscribe through NEATO by paying 
NEATO the foreign subscription rate. SSVC members who 
wish to receive the NEATO newsletter will subscribe through 
SSVC, paying the SSVC foreign subscription rate. 

This way, everyone avoids the hassles involved in 
currency exchange. 

The SSVC renewal period is in April, so that is when the 
exchange will start. Look for details in the January/February 
2000 edition of Old Bus Review. 


New Chapter forming in Florida 


Mark Pribanic in Neptune Beach, Florida wants to start a 
NEATO Local Chapter in the Jacksonville, Florida area if there 
is enough local interest. Any NEATO members in the north 


Florida or south Georgia area who would be interested in 
participating with Mark’s group, the River City Bullis, can 
contact Mark at: 

Mark Pribanic 

504 Hopkins Street 

Neptune Beach, FL 32266-4744 

(904) 246-5537 

mpribanic@hotmail.com 


Ontario Chapter Seeking Support 


Southern Ontario Splits is in desperate need of support! 
We have one major event a year, the Old Bus Campout, held in 
Holland Centre, Ontario, the 3rd weekend of July. 

If we had increased interest, we would like to plan more 
events this year. If you would like to participate in more 
events, please contact Dave & Michelle Underwood at (519) 
432-4958. 
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From the editor 


I just wanted to thank everyone for giving me the 
priveledge of serving NEATO in the position as Editor of Old 
Bus Review for the past year. It has been a lot of hard work, 
but the newsletter is now caught up and we will begin the year 
2000 on time and with a clean slate. 

I wish everyone the Happiest of Holidays, and I look 
forward to serving you in the upcoming year! 


frs 


Dave Easterwood, Editor 
St 
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Old Bus Review 


This is issue Number 70 of Old Bus Review, published six times per year 
by Northeast Association of Transporter Owners, Inc. Publication dates 
are during the second weeks of January, March, May, July, September, 
and November. Deadline for articles, letters, ads, etc., is the 5th of the 
month of publication. The next deadline is: 


January 5th. 


Northeast Association of Transporter Owners, Inc. (NEATO) was 
established to help members maintain, restore, buy or sell pre-1968 
Volkswagen Transporters (Microbuses, Kombis, Campers, Single- and 
Double-Cab Pickups, etc.). Membership is open to all owners and 
admirers of these vehicles, and ownership of a pre-1968 VW 
Transporter is not a prerequisite to join. 


Membership in NEATO (which includes a subscription to Old Bus 
Review and a copy of the Transporter Tourist & Traveler Directory) 
is $20 per year. Overseas dues are $30 US per year. Please make 
checks payable to NEATO. Membership requests and changes of 
address should be sent to: 


NEATO/Membership Coordinator 
c/o George Bossarte 
353 Broadway 
Cambridge, Massachusetts 02139 
Phone: (617) 876-0390 
email: gbeng@world.std.com 


All editorial contributions including articles, photographs, classified 
ads, etc. should be sent to: 


NEATO/Old Bus Review 
c/o Dave Easterwood 
335 Atlanta Street 
Marietta, Georgia 30060 
Phone: (770) 528-7419 days 
Phone / Fax: (770) 514-9159 nights & weekends 
email: neato@mindspring.com 
Web: http://www.mindspring.com/~deasterw/neato.html 


Back issues (#13 through #69 only) of Old Bus Review are available at 
$2.50 per copy. Send requests to above address. 


NEATO Officers & Board of Directors: George Bossarte (Clerk), Bill 
Bowman (President), Tom Brouillette, Mike Brown, Jim Bryant 
(Treasurer), Rick Dennis, Dave Easterwood (Editor), Jim Ellis, Jerry 
Jess, Scott Mattson, Gary Morgan (Chapter Coordinator), Johnny Salazar 
and Dan Soiney. All club work is volunteer--no salaries are paid. 


The views and opinions expressed in Old Bus Review are those of 
individual contributors and not necessarily those of the Officers, Di- 
rectors, or Editor unless otherwise stated. 


Although care has been taken to make the information contained herein 
as complete and accurate as possible, NO NEATO CLUB OFFICER, 
NOR CLUB MEMBER, PAST OR PRESENT, SHALL BE LIABLE 
FOR ANY DAMAGE RESULTING FROM THE USE OR MISUSE 
OF INFORMATION CONTAINED HEREIN. 


Observe proper safety precautions when working around a vehicle, 
especially an older vehicle. Pay strict attention to manufacturer’s 
directions, wear safety goggles, gloves, respirators, and proper clothing. 
With proper care, the old car hobby can be accident-free and fun. 


Copyright © 1999 by NEATO, Inc. 


Old Bus Review, November/December 1999 page 2 


New Members 


Bryan Sell, Porterville, CA ('59 Single Cab, '64 Deluxe) 
Edward Ramirez, So. El Monte, CA ('65 Bus) 
Christopher Braun, Amissville, PA (‘63 Camper, '72 Camper) 
Stephen Waide, Arlington, VA ('66 Sundial Camper) 
David Ellis, Cane Hill, AR 

William H. Moquin, Alamogordo, NM (‘71 Camper) 
Greg Davis, Westline, PA (‘70 Bus) 

Barry Bartron, Santa Ana, CA ('65 Single Cab) 

Carlos M. Colon, San Juan, PR (‘60 Single Cab, '63 
Highroof) 

Jim Greene, San Diego, CA ('67 Double Cab) 

Eric Miller, Los Alamitos, CA (‘67 Bus) 

T. R. Nichols, Long Beach, CA ('66 Kombi) 

George Johnson, Anaheim, CA ('67 21 Window Deluxe) 
*Dan Kinsey, /ndependence, MO (‘58 Binz Crew Cab) 
Todd Grim, Cumberland, MD ('65 Deluxe) 

Ty Hufford, San Diego, CA ('62 Crew Cab) 

Ray & Linda Howell, Ft. Pierce, FL (‘64 Van) 

Chris & Andi Lambert, Destin, FL (65 Westy) 

Edward Muha, Clearwater, FL (58 Panel) 

Brandon Gammon, Oldsmar, FL (62 Panel) 

Conrad Petzinger, Clearwater, FL (66 Deluxe) 

Charles Overton, Tallapoosa, GA (63 Doublecab) 
*Marshall Painter, Hollywood, FL (53 Kombi & 59 Panel) 
David Perez, Hialeah, FL (63 Crewcab) 

Robert Kennedy, St. Augustine, FL 

Robert Mitchell, Land O'Lakes, FL (61 23-window) 
Aaron & Jennifer Ramoutar, Jacksonville, FL 

James Behncke, Atlantic Beach, FL 


* = Old Members, renewinggafter an absence 


SALES SERVICE PARTS 


: 
VOLKSWAGEN BUS SPECIALISTS 


P.O. BOX 51245, SEATTLE, WA 98115 
(206) 523-6525 + FAX (206) 527-2320 


visit us at: 
WWW.THEBUSCO.COM 


Letters from Members 


Dear Dave, 

I just got my latest NEATO issue up here in Salmon 
Arm, B.C. Canada and I thought I would write a little intro 
letter/article for NEATO. 

I joined NEATO in 1988 with Cascade Kombis in 
Washington while living in Vancouver, Canada. I met good 
friends Rick & Susan Crandall, Larry, Luke and the rest of the 
gang. I can’t forget Bob Herr, who always shares a swap meet 
space at the Seattle Vintage Meet. It’s the nearest big show 
that I make every year, for the past 13 years. 

My little story goes like this: 

“Once infected, there is no cure”. 

I have owned 15 different VWs including 7 buses, 2 
“68s, the rest split windows. Now at 31, married (Carmen) 
with two kids (Amelia & Laura Beth) I’m still having fun. 
Carshow on honeymoon, pulling kids around car shows in 
wagon and collecting toys, I’ve never lost interest. 

A couple of buddies, Owen & Eric, got a club going for 
5 or 6 of us called the Underdogs VW Club of Salmon Arm 
this year. Just because you get older and things change, my 
VWs keep me young and meeting interesting people. 

After selling my‘64 crewcab after getting married, I had 
a short absence of owning a van. I bought & sold a few but 
started looking for my ideal van for my new stage in life. 

April ‘98, we have all seen these ads, “Original paint, 
blue, restorable VW van $900”. Phoned one fellow who said 
he saw it, said forget about it. I phoned Owen and said, “Want 
to go on an old van hunt?” 

“Tm in, let’s go!” 

Always go and look firsthand. Clean 3rd owner ‘57, 
registered as a ‘58, very straight, all complete, little rust, dove 
blue Kombi. I paid the man $800 after okaying it with the wife 
and had it home and washed & waxed up in a couple of hours. 
No motor, but still a good deal. 


Just towed it home... 


Well there have been a lot of cars & buses since my first 
“67 Standard Beetle, but I still have my hand in the cookie jar, 
and we all should. 

My 3 year old Amelia just came out & wants to sit in the 
van. We are talking curtains and camping. I’ve got some 
servicing to do on it and I have a motor lined up for it already. 
Next summer we should be camping in it. It may not be 
finished perfectly for some time, but the 
family sure is in a hurry to start using it as is. 

Now I don’t know if this was actually 
an intro, article or philosophy on the path of 
life, but I have great memories and plan to 
make more. So if you have a bus, keep it and 
use it. If you are thinking about getting one, 
start the quest right now, they are still out 
there. PII see you on the road & out camp- 
ing. If you are in Salmon Arm, stop for 
coffee. 


Martin Moore 
Salmon Arm, B.C. Canada 


Martin, congratulations on your ‘57 Kombi 
find! Looks like the bus has found a good 
home with someone who will get many years 
of enjoyment from it. Thanks for sending in 
the letter & photos! s 
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VW Bus Holiday Gift Giving Guide 


By Dave Easterwood 


The holidays are here and many of you are wondering 
what to get your bus this year. Well, if you have waited this 
long, chances are you will be giving your bus or bus enthusiast 
a gift a little late this year. 

In the last year or so a lot of reproduction parts for split 
window buses have become available. We will start with 
interior parts. Wolfsburg West seems to be the leader in 
interior parts reproduction. Wolfsburg West also offers 
NEATO members a 10% discount, and if you order as many 
parts from them as I do, that more than pays for your member- 
ship in NEATO each year. 

They offer front rubber mats in two varieties. They offer 
their own reproduction of the March 1955-1959 front floor 
mat, 211 863 711A, for $90 and they offer the OEM version of 
the 1960-1967 front floor mat, 211 863 711E, complete with 
the waffle pattern backing for $120. 

WW also offers their reproduction of the 1963-1967 front 
seat stand mats, 234 863 665, in the original gray pebble finish. 
I have a set of these and they are very high quality. 

WW has their own reproduction commercial vehicle 
interior panels as well. They are made from tar impregnated 
paperboard like the originals, and are finished with a gray 
textured finish very similar to the later originals. They have 
roof panels for March 1955-1967 Kombis & Panels, 211 867 
515, for $34; for March 1955-1967 Single Cabs, 261 867 515, 
for $38; and for 1959-67 Crewcabs 265 867 515 for $85. 
Their front door panels, 211 867 105A, will fit any year, but do 
not have pockets for the earlier models. They are $52 a pair. 
WW also has front kick panels for $28, for March 1955-60 
(chassis 569928), 211 863 111A; 1960 (chassis 569929- 
614455), 211 863 11B; 1960-63 (chassis 614456-1043450), 
211 863 111C; 1963-64 (chassis 1043451-1285159), 211 863 
111D; and 1964-67 (chassis 1285159 & later). Some people in 
humid climates have had problems with these panels warping, 
but if you seal the backs and edges of the panels with a water 
sealant, you should have no problem. I have door, kick & roof 
panels in a panel van and I haven’t had a problem with them. 

Another WW reproduction is their dash grab handles, 
211 857 641A, for 1962-67 buses. They have them in Silver 
Beige with Black ends or Silver Beige with Silver Beige ends 
for $23.95. If you have a yellowed or cracked dash handle like 
I did, get one of these. You won’t be disappointed. In 
addition, WW has reproduced the rear assist straps, 241 857 
613A, for the passenger area for $13.95. 

Need a rear seat backrest to body bracket? WW has 
reproduced them, 221 885 595, for $4 each. 

WW has also reproduced original style horsehair seat 
padding if you want to reupholster your seats without resorting 
to the overstuffed look common with using foam padding. 

If you need to redo your seat upholstery and interior 
panels then you have to decide whether you want to go high 
end or low end. On the high quality end are Lenny Copp at 
West Coast Classics and Douglas Denlinger of Transporter 
Restorations. On the low end are Sewfine and TMI. TMI is 
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rumored to be coming out with a line of "correct" vintage bus 
interiors in the near future. 

Next we will talk about exterior parts. First we will look 
at a few Deluxe bus items. A much sought after part on Deluxe 
models is the aluminum lower rocker trim. Wolfsburg West has 
reproduced these, 241 853 571, for $75 each. At the Classic this 
summer they also had nose trim on display, so maybe they will 
have all the aluminum beltline trim available soon. 

If you need the colored beading to go in the beltline trim, 
long-time NEATO member Craig Seabrook sells that at $25 
for a 50' roll, which is enough to do an entire bus. Craig has 
the beading in red, velvet green, turquoise green, blue & black. 
I bought some turquoise beading from Craig a couple of years 
ago for my “64 21-window and it is beautiful! 

If you need exterior mirrors, Wolfsburg West finally has 
a great round mirror reproduction available at an affordable 
price. Even side by side to an original, they are hard to tell 
apart. The mirror, 211 857 513, is only $19.95. WW also has 
round mirror arms, 211 857 527A, for $12.95 and round mirror 
clamps, 211 857 545, for $2.50. 

If you want “elephant ear” styled outside mirrors, 21 1 
857 513B, Vintage Parts, Inc. has reproductions of them made 
by Roscoe for $25 each. Vintage Parts also offers NEATO 
members a 10% discount on their purchases. 

Commercial bus drivers might also be interested in 
Vintage Parts’ gray primered hubcaps. They are a high quality 
metal stamping and a bargain at $12 each. 

If your bus needs to have some metal replaced, most 
people will tell you that Alan Schofield out of England makes 
the best quality replacement panels. Ronnie of Old Volks 
Home in Arizona is the US importer of these metal panels. 
Ronnie also has the hard to find 1967 only master cylinders for 
$150. If you want to put some tunes in your March 1955-66 
bus without cutting your dash, Ronnie also offers an AM/FM 
cassette radio that will fit in your bus dash. 

Are you looking for extra bus related reading material? 
Well, if you like irreverant bus related information and humor, 
the best bus ‘zine out there is SplitZine. It is $10 for a year and 
Cletus Riedel in Albuquerque, NM puts it out. 

Free Loop in Providence, RI is putting out a quarterly 
travel/adventure ‘zine chronicalling the year long adventure of 
bringing art to the people in a ‘63 VW Panel Van. It is $25 for 
a year. They also have plaster buses painted like the Free Loop 
bus or customized for $75 & $100, respectively. In addition, 
they have Free Loop cotton t-shirts for $10 and stickers 2 for 
$1. They are currently on the road with Phish and probably 
can’t fulfill orders until after the holidays, though. 

Bob Bolen in Moreno Valley, CA has split bus mail- 
boxes that he has made for $50, which would be the perfect 
way to receive your latest issue of Old Bus Review. They are 
meticulously hand stenciled and pinstriped with real automo- 
tive urethane Volkswagen colors and three coats of Polyure- 
thane clear over all. All are two tone with white on top and all 
are deluxe 21 window 67's. Pictures of the boxes can be seen 
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on the Vintage Transporter Owners website at 
www.keepitstock.com. 

The Split Bus Club in San Pablo, CA has Split Bus Club 
t-shirts, sweatshirts and hooded sweatshirts. Prices range from 
$10-$20 plus shipping. You can contact Sandy at (916) 971- 
0677 for details. 

Also, don’t forget that NEATO sells a lot of great items, 


including the Robert Bentley reprint of the official VW 
Transporter Shop Manual, and other fine books and t-shirts for 
the bus enthusiast on your shopping list. See page 19 of this 
issue for more information on those. 

And if you have a bus buddy that is not currently a 
NEATO member, why not give him or her a gift membership? 
A full year of Old Bus Review would be a great gift! 


Contact Information: 


Wolfsburg West 

1051 N. Grove Street 
Anaheim, CA 92806 

Orders: (888) 965-3937 
Information: (714) 237-1395 
www.wolfsburgwest.com 


Vintage Parts, Inc. 

6728 San Fernando Road 
Glendale, CA 91201 
Orders: (800) 898-8684 
Information (818) 500-8778 
www. vintagepartsinc.com 


West Coast Classic Restoration 
1002 E. Walnut Ave. 
Fullerton, CA 92831 

(741) 871-1322 
www.vwrestoration.com 


Transporter Restorations 
102 E. Wesleyan Dr. 
Tempe, AZ 85282 

(480) 858-0694 
transrest@aol.com 


Craig Seabrook 
14444 Watt Road 
Novelty, OH 44072 
(440) 338-5950 


Ronnie’s Old Volks Home 
2185 W. Acoma Ave. 
Lake Havasu City, AZ 
(520) 620-7664 
www.type2parts.com 


SplitZine 

c/o Cletus Riedel 

3708 Anderson Ave. SE 
Albuquerque, NM 87108 
(505) 260-4570 


Free Loop 

148 Broadway 
Providence, RI 02903 
(401) 274.8402 
freeloop@hotmail.com 
www.freeloop.com 


Bob Bolen 

12258 Prairie Wind Trail 
Moreno Valley California 92555 
(909) 924-0425 
rbx4@worldnet.att.net 


Patty Goldzung of Athens, Ohio peeks out from the 
cargo door of her 1958 Double Door Panel Van! 


e 
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The Original “This Old Bus” 


Shake, Rattle and Roll (Tips for the Bus 
Enthusiast) 
by Scott Stothers 


One objective I always strive for in my restorations is 
eliminating all squeaks and rattles. As mentioned in one of the 
past columns of “This Old Bus”, installation of three sound 
deadening squares in each front door and four squares in the 
nose reduced have helped to greatly reduce metal road vibra- 
tion sounds from these points. 

The original Westy plywood floor, which was replaced, 
did have thin felt or fabric covering glued to the back of the 
plywood floor piece. At the time I thought it was way to thin to 
bother to replicate and I did not think it provided much noise 
suppression so left it out when I put the new plywood floor 
back in. 

It turns out I was wrong! With the new floor and no 
fabric backing, drumming was heard from metal/wood 
vibration while driving down the highway at 55 mph or even in 
town at 30-40 mph. After numerous drives and contemplation 
of the problem, I decided that a good solution would be the use 
of "thicker” felt bonded to the new floor. I went out and 
purchased 1/16 “ thick felt from a local fabric store and then 
proceeded to take the interior of the bus out again. The back of 
the plywood floor, once it was removed from the vehicle, was 
given another two coats of Satin varathane. Once the second 
coat was tacky, I spread the felt out on the back of the floor 
and rolled it into the varathane. The floor was re-installed and 
the interior replaced with an immediate improvement noted in 
sound deadening. No more wood/metal vibration was experi- 
enced at all!! The only other concern I had was moisture 
getting into the felt plus plywood and creating a future mold/ 
rot problem. To avoid this I used silicone on the aluminum 
edge strip by the side doors to provide watertight seal and 
eliminate this concern. 

Engine and rear tire noise was another item on my list to 
check. Although the wardrobe cabinets and back seat covered 
this area which did reduce some of the sound, I thought an 
improvement could be made. Once again felt came to mind, 
and this time a 6’X 5’ section of 4” thick felt was purchased 
from a local automotive upholstery shop. The area under the 
back seat was measured and cut with the bottom felt piece 
tightly fitted and left unglued so that the rear seat could be 
removed when needed. Another felt piece was cut with 
allowances for the seat belt mounting points and bed supports 
for the back metal panel. This was then glued using construc- 
tion adhesive from the local hardware store. For each wheel 
well, felt material was also cut carefully into two pieces. One 
for the side of each wheel well and the other for the top portion 
of the wheel well, both being glued down with the same 
construction adhesive. This easily cut noise for passengers in 
the back seating area by about 80%! 

The tinkling of the jalousie windows was also getting 
somewhat tiresome as the Westy was driven around. Although 
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I had taken the windows out to clean the metal interior/exterior 
and to re-grease the winding mechanism, I did not pay any 
attention in removing some of the looseness of the glass 
window slats. The original window caulking used to seal the 
top glass slats by the factory was a grey “rope” style caulking 
which over time dries up and shrinks. By tapping each glass 
slat on the 5 jalousie windows I discovered that these top glass 
slats were all very loose and the main source of the noise. 

Each glass top slat was then removed by unscrewing the 
one screw on each side of the exterior window frame that holds 
the aluminum holding brackets. The window slat was then 
carefully removed from the window frame. A bead of silicone 
was laid on top of the glass edge and the glass carefully refitted 
into its top groove in the aluminum window. The mounting 
brackets were also siliconed and reinstalled on the each side of 
the glass slat. The screws were put back in and this procedure 
was repeated for all the jalousie windows. 

With these three adjustments alone, the overall results 
were impressive to say the least!! Driving on the highway or in 
town, the motor can barely be heard from the drivers’ seat 
unless a front window is open. The back seat area also remains 
very quiet and less tiresome with noise than when the Westy 
first hit the street. My only small regret is that I should have 
chosen a slightly less aggressive tire tread than the present all 
weather/semi off-road tires I currently have on the vehicle 
now. This would reduce the front wheel well noise further. 

Another maintenance item commonly overlooked is 
lubricating all the door and engine hinges as well as door 
locking mechanisms. I am now doing this at the start of every 
year when the Westy comes out of winter hibernation for 
another season of touring. Graphite is put on the door key and 
inserted in the locks to get the lock mechanisms working with 
a minimum of finger pressure. A light coat of white lithium 
grease is also put on the door latch mechanisms as well as the 
engine and rear hatch. Front door hinges are lubricated with 
light machine oil as well as the side door hinges. 

An interesting discovery was made on the side door 
hinges this year. Originally small black plastic caps were 
placed on top of the hinges to keep road dirt, rain, etc. out. 
While replacing a cap that had broken, oil was put into the 
hinge and a small drill bit inserted by hand to remove the 
remnants. There was resistance inside the hinge and pushing 
on the drill bit downwards revealed a rusty 3/8” twine covered 
wire which popped out of the hinge bottom!! 

Now this made sense. Drop some oil into the top of the 
hinge and the twine covered wire will wick the oil to the hinge 
over time!! VW was thinking here!! This twine/wire combo 
was cleaned, re-installed and oiled with the remaining hinges 
also cleaned out in the same way. 

After seeing a couple of bus door hinges break because 
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of non-lubrication in 20+ years or more, this is a maintenance 
practice that costs little. And it feels, oh so good, when all 
doors are shutting and locking smoothly for the first time in 
many years!! 

A major maintenance pain to the Bus enthusiast is the 
rear taillights of most bus models and also the rear back-up 
lights for a late °67 Type 2. Everybody is pretty well familiar 
with the grounding problems with these lights. The taillights 
work fine until the electrical ground is lost. The taillight then 
needs to be disassembled to clean the grounding point on the 
bus body or maybe the bulb contact points also have to be 
cleaned. 

This electrical ground problem was finally recognized by 
the VW engineers, because in my possession is one taillight 
housing for a ‘63 and up bus with factory mounted male 
electrical connection for a ground wire with Part # K. With this 
in mind, I finally decided to permanently fix my taillights with 
a proper electrical ground. To start, I sweat soldered a male 
connector onto the back of the driver’s side taillight housing. 
Taking some original brown ground wire from my collection, I 
cut to length, added shrink tubing to the connectors at each end 
and screwed the wire to the body at the bottom back brace of 
the engine compartment. A previous owner having left a small 
screw hole there; no doubt for the same purpose! 

The back-up lights had the same problem; the right side 
would come on when in reverse, but the left side could not 
obtain a proper ground connection. These housings feature 


three small round flat points on the back of each casting. 
Taking a small drill bit, I drilled a hole into one of these flat 
points for a small screw to connect the ground wire. The end of 
this wire was connected at the same point as the taillight 
ground. 

Done neatly with the proper color wiring it looks factory, 
and now that the lights are grounded, they should work till a 
bulb blows. 

One final tip I discovered this summer I had to replace 
the rubber weather strip on the top window frame of the 
passenger door. Once this was installed on the window frame, 
the door was difficult to close as the rubber formed to the body 
opening. After four weeks, the door continued to stick and my 
spouse was tired of throwing her shoulder against the door to 
get it open. Somewhere in an old VW owners manual is a 
reference to use talcum powder to condition door rubber. A 
quick trip to the corner store and a buck later, the baby powder 
I had purchased was sprinkled onto the cloth and rubbed onto 
the rubber weather strip. 

A word of warning DO NOT use your shoulder to force 
the door open once the rubber is treated. Otherwise you will 
end up face down, counting dandelions on the ground! The 
effect is immediate, the passenger door opened with ease on 
the gentle push of the door handle and pull as normal. 

Enough for now... hopefully these tips will help reduce 
some maintenance and make for a quieter ride in Your Old 
Bus!!! po 


“That Old Bus” 


Uncle Jerry Jess sends in this photo from Dario Faria of Sao Paulo Brazil. 
This is a heavily modified 1950 Kombi which has been abandoned in Sao Paulo 


and is sorely needing a good home... 
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8013 miles through Mexico 
in a 1965 Kombi, Part Five 


by Jack Maynard 


My parents have been coming to Mexico for many years, 
always back to their spot in Puerto Vallarta. They have come to 
know the locals and the surrounding area, and have made 
many friends they look forward to seeing every year. They talk 
sometimes of retiring to Mexico, and when they do, they speak 
of buying a home in “the ‘hood,” or the small neighborhood 
south of the Rio Cuale in PV. This is their Mexico. 

Kelli and I, quite unexpectedly, found our Mexico in 
Patzcuaro, a small colonial mountain city in Michoacan. We 
were heading toward the Monarch Butterfly reserve near 
Angangueo, Michoacan, and saw Patzcuaro as a good spot to 
camp and spend a day recovering from the road. From 
Guadalajara, we drove through agricultural valleys toward 
Morelia and then south to Zamora and Lake Patzcuaro. 
Between Quiroga and Patzcuaro there were many artisan shops 
with pottery and carved wood furniture. Most of the crafts that 
we had bought in earlier years in Puerto Vallarta, and been 
tempted to buy earlier in this trip, were made in this area. 

We read that there were two trailer parks in the 
Patzcuaro area, one outside of town and another on one of the 
main streets leading to the central plazas. We chose the latter, 
which was located up a hill behind a nice little hotel, the Villa 
Patzcuaro. The entrance to the grassy field where we would 
stay was guarded by an ancient fountain statue of an Indian 
woman with a water jug emptying into a small pool. There was 
a small kitchen and two clean bathrooms in an airy little 
building which we shared with a few other campers. 

It was in this kitchen that we met Eric and Judith, a 
Quebec couple who were traveling Mexico in their stretch 
diesel panel-Eurovan outfitted for the trip in much the same 
manner as our own rig. They were planning on spending 
several more months in Mexico and hoped to eventually climb 
Mt. Popocapetl, North America’s highest volcano. They were 
not very optimistic about the possibility because the volcano 
was threatening to erupt at any moment. 

While in Patzcuaro, Eric had signed up for Spanish 
classes at a local environmental institute and encouraged us to 
do the same. Judith’s Spanish was better than mine, and she 
and I decided on a course of self-study in the area, while Kelli 
and Eric registered for a week of intensive language at the 
CELEP, Center for Language and Ecology of Patzcuaro. 

CELEP is a non-governmental, non-profit organiza- 
tion with a local ecological focus. They pay the bills by 
educating a few tourists on the local ecology and language and 
spend the money educating the local farmers and townspeople 
on environmental and sanitation issues. They have some very 
reasonably priced programs for Spanish instruction and 
cultural immersion and can be contacted via the web at http:// 
www/giga.com/~celep, or email at celep@mail.giga.com. 

Patzcuaro is located up a hill overlooking Lake 
Patzcuaro. Its center is made up of two large Plazas, one named 
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Jack with vendor's children in 
Puerto Vallarta 


after a local martyr in the Mexican Revolution, Gertudes Boca 
Negra, and another after Don Vasco de Quiroga, one of the 
original Jesuits who headed the government in the early Spanish 
colonial times. Many of the buildings that surround these squares 
date back to the Spanish Colonial period and are kept up well. In 
these buildings can be found many small shops which sell hand 
made linens in an amazing variety of colors. The next time I make 
curtains for a Westfalia, I am buying the material here. There are 
also peluquerias (barbershops), carnecerias (butchers), small 
groceries, depositos (beer stores), joyerias (jewelers) and many 
other tiny family-operated shops. One of the original government 
buildings has been restored and is being used as a local library. It 
was full of children studying and reading when we visited. 


During the week we spent at Patzcuaro, we made 
several trips to nearby villages. The most memorable was the 
one we took with Eric and Judith by local bus to Tocuaro, the 
tiny pueblo that is the center of Mexican mask-making. It was 
Fiesta de la Candalaria, a Catholic festival and Tocuaro’s biggest 
local holiday. Each little town in the area has its specialty craft 
and its master craftsman. Juan Orta is the world renowned mask 
carver, whose works fetch thousands of dollars. We were lucky 
enough to get an invitation through CELEP to visit his workshop 
and see the beautiful religious icons carved out of local wood. 


His wife explained to us the significance of the different 
characters—the devil-masks and blue-eyed Spaniard-masks, and 
the arch angels—all characters in the celebratory pageant we 
would soon witness in the church courtyard. 

Soon we were gathered in the courtyard with many 
locals and.a few other tourists who embarrassed us with their 
rudeness, The Church was decorated in long gauzy streamers 
of blue material, which floated surreally in the breezes over- 
head. As a brass banda group played music, a local parishio- 
ner realized that he had parked his bug in the courtyard. The 
crowd parted waving and smiling as he drove it out the 
churchyard gates. Children dressed in elaborate gowns with 
layers and layers of lace stood at intervals and held aloft poles 
with still more gauze streamers and plastic flowers. 

Soon the Arch-angels appeared, running through the 
graveyard in masks even more elaborate than those we saw at 
the workshop, but obviously carved by the same skilled hand. 
The devils also appeared as if from nowhere, and there was 
swordplay between the groups, wooden staves wielded in a 
choreographed movement as the crowd cheered for the angels. 
Later, the blue-eyed Spaniards appeared in mock-up mule 
costumes and robes and intervened between the angels and 
devils. There was more confusion, dialog shouted between 
characters, and some interaction with the braver members of 
the audience, all while the horns and drums played loudly 
within the crowded walls of the courtyard. 

I don’t remember exactly how the event ended, but 
soon we were all moving toward the town center, where several 
organized and well attended basketball matches were underway. 
The games were interrupted for the procession, and several 
drunken men were passing out small bottles of beer to whoever 
would take one. I’m not certain if the games were finished or 
were to be resumed later, but the whole pageant of the devils and 
angels and Spaniards was repeated to this much larger audience 
while most of us who had seen the first showing bought corn-on- 
a-stick and tacos al pastor from the local vendors. 

Later, after much celebrating, we walked down the road 
from town that would take us to the main highway and the bus 
stop. In the darkness we were uncertain of exactly which bus we 
should take. Three local girls who were waiting for a different bus 
noticed our confusion and volunteered to steer us straight. I 
realized later that they had actually missed their bus so that they 
could wait with us to be certain we did not get lost. Luckily, for us 
and them, the largely unorganized bus system in Mexico works 
with incredible regularity. As our bus rumbled off and we were 
finding seats, I noticed our good Samaritan helpers boarding their 
bus— a bus whose marquis I has seen pass twice while we waited. 
I wished then that I had given them a few pesos, remembering 
how their smiles and laughter turned to utter seriousness when 
they directed us as to the correct bus to the Hotel Villa Patzcuaro. 

We in the US could learn a lot about public transporta- 
tion from Mexico. People there really use the bus system to get 
around, whether across the country or across town. The cross- 
country buses are large and comfortable, and, unlike most 
interstate coaches in the US, do not reek of the bathroom. 
They are fast, reliable and are available in express city-to-city 
and very local runs. There are several different national lines, 
all competing for ridership, and so prices are very fair. In the 


cities, there are always several rival companies running buses 


on the very same routes, as well as many driver-owned “pirate” 
buses that run regular routes right along with the more orga- 
nized companies. For city travel, you are not likely to wait 
more than 3 minutes for a bus going where you want to go. 

My favorite part of the Mexican bus system, if you can 
call it that, are the Combis. These are Mexican-built bay-window 
buses of all vintages, from the 1968 small tail-light model right 
through the bay-bodied Mexican water-cooled busses. Each is 
customized by its owner, usually with electric- or lever-operated 
sliding side door, and bench seats built around a circle so all 
passengers face each other in the middle. These little buses run 
like their bigger cousins, some by cooperatives with organized 
routes, some individually owned and driven and all ready to take 
you where you need to go for a few pesos. Several times in the 
city while driving my bus I saw pedestrians standing at corners 
and squinting at my windshields. It occurred to me later that they 
were looking to see what destination or route might be written 
there with grease pen, mistaking me for a local route Combi. 
When I rode in a local Combi I often shared the ride with 
peasants bringing live chickens or agricultural products to 
market, businessmen and women commuting to work at offices 
and students traveling to and from school. 

For a three month trip, we had a very loose itinerary. One 
of the few things on our must-see list was the Monarch 
Butterfly preserve in El Rosario, Michoacan. This is a small 
farming cooperative above the town of Angangueo where 
several years ago it was discovered that the Mariposa 
Monarcha congregates by the millions to mate. Kelli’s trip log 
describes our experiences there better than I could. 


Kelli’s Log: February 7, 1999 6:30 PM Odometer 23724 
Hotel Don Bruno Parking Lot, Angangueo, Michoacan 


I'm not sure when we arrived in this town, maybe 1:30 or 
2:00. We climbed quite a lot from the turnoff at San Felipe, 
between Ciudad Hidalgo and Zitacuaro. Outside Ocampo we 
began to be accosted by local children who wanted our 
business. There are pick-up trucks with cattle boxes on the 
back with wood boards. The children were very aggressive, 
touching the vehicle when we had to stop at topes. It was 
strange. Ocampo was packed with tourists and vendors. We 
didn’t even stop, although maybe we should have because 
there is supposed to be a decent road from there to El Rosario. 
But we kept driving up and up, and finally stopped in front of 
the auditorium in Anganguco, a former silver-mining town on 
a steep hillside. A few fellows immediately came over to talk to 
us, one with a truck. He said $300 pesos to take us up there 
and that a guy would stay and watch our vehicle. So we did it. 

The Road was very narrow, dusty, rocky and steep. We 
bumped along slowly and little boys would climb up on back or 
jump off along the way. We mostly passed corn fields on 
incredibly steep slopes. I think the whole area used to be 
forested. Not now. A very dense rural population and very poor. 
Since it was a Sunday, there were lots and lots, maybe 500, 
Mexican tourists, most likely from Morelia and Mexico City. Old 
and very young alike. And it was so dusty. There were also the 
usual T-shirt vendors and shacks, all Mexican style. 

The butterflies ( mariposas) were wonderful. It was 
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getting warm enough that they were beginning to leave the trees 
and flutter away in the air. It was about 1/2 km square area and 
there were so many clinging to the branches and trunks of trees, 
they say perhaps 20 million butterflies. The tree they liked to 
perch in were Abies religiosa, a local variety of fir. 

There was a big dusty trail about 5 feet wide that wound 
up the hill and was very steep. And we are at about 3000 
meters elevation, making breathing difficult. It was quite a 
cultural experience being there with so many people, but we 
could still hear the butterflies moving around, like a strong 
wind blowing through the trees. 

Our driver was very nice and we spoke a good bit of 
Spanish with him on the way back to town. We were both tired 
and hungry when we got to this make-shift camp spot, so Jackie 
made us a quick supper of bacon, chilies and eggs in tortillas. It is 
almost dark now, 6:45PM, and it seems safe here, so we are going 
to bed, and will leave early. We are looking forward to Puerto 
Vallarta and living like richer tourists with Jackie ’s parents. 


From Angangueo, we traveled south through Uruapan to 
the coast at Playa Azul. We stayed there at a quaint trailer park 
in the parking lot of a semi-abandoned balneario, or water 
park. The Canadians in residence there were nice enough, but 
the mosquitoes were the most ferocious and tenacious we had 
yet encountered, so we began our trip north along the gulf 
coast and toward home. 

The Pacific Coast of Mexico is very lush and jungle-like. 
We saw many exotic birds and many times had to swerve to 
avoid iguanas and burros in the road. The heat was thick and 
wet, and the wind from the vent wing was heavy across our 
faces as we navigated the coastal highways. When we would 
pull out of the jungle and stop for a coke or ice at a small 
tienda, the people would be pleasantly surprised to see us. 
Everything seemed to move slowly and heavily here, and we 
could feel the weight of the long trip. 

We arrived in Puerto Vallarta several days before my 
parents were due. We drove by Los Arcos, where Liz Taylor 
and Richard Burton made the Tennessee Williams play “Night 
of the Iguana” into a movie. Into town we stopped at the 
Huaracharia Velazquez, the sandal store owned by my Step- 
father’s dear friend Salvador, and made arrangements for Salva 
to watch the bus while we ran some errands by foot in the city. 

Waiting for my parents to arrive and open up the condo 
for all of us, we stayed at a very nice but expensive trailer park 
north of town. We did little there except swim in the pool and 
go into town to eat at our favorite restaurants. Even though we 
were still living in the bus out of town, it felt comfortable to be 
in a city we knew so well. 

We had looked forward to meeting my parents and their 
friends at the airport and running them all into town in the 
splitty, but they did not appear at the scheduled time. I asked at 
the airline desk if a flight had been canceled and was assured 
that all flights were on time. We waited an extra hour or so and 
decided to head into town and wait at their building. 

My parents stay at the Plaza Dorada. Tourists might 
know it as the building above Daiquiri Dick’s restaurant. It is 
in a nice part of town south of the river and right on the beach 
at Playa de los Muertos—Beach of the Dead. Mexicans love 
their dead people, so no one minds the name. Kelli and I got a 
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lucky parking spot right in front of the building’s entrance and 
set up our folding camp-couch on the sidewalk. Kelli ran to the 
Six store, a Mexican version of 7-11, and got us some beer and 
lemonade, and we waited. 

It was only a couple hours camped on the sidewalk before 
an airport van carrying my parents and their entourage arrived at 
the building. Thus began the decadent portion of our trip, living 
like the gavachos who fly in to a resort and live it up for a short 
week or two, not budgeting for gasoline or meals, but doing their 
best to party while their vacation lasts. My parents-paid for 
everything. We slept indoors and tipped the street vendors to 
watch the bus. We ate at very nice restaurants, took taxis all over 
town, shopped at the gringo stores, and drank at the gringo bars 
and on the beautiful beaches. My step-father Jim is a photogra- 
pher and twice took me to the bull fights in order to get some 
photos for his portfolio. Kelli spent many hours walking with 
my mother all over town, collecting beach glass in the sand and 
visiting locals they both knew from previous trips. My mother is 
the local saint of the street children and this trip she brought a 
huge duffel bag of used rollerblades that she scored cheap at 
Goodwill. She, Kelli and I spent an afternoon handing them out 
to the children who work the vendor booths near her building, 
further assuring the safety of our bus and possessions. 

My parents had been very supportive about our trip, 
although they did have some reservations about our safety. 
They were excited to read our journals, hear about where we 
had been so far, and even talked of making the trip by auto 
themselves one year. They most liked Kelli’s list of Impres- 
sions of Mexico, which I include here: 


1. Lots of Topes ( speed bumps) 

2. Livestock on/near road 

3. Schoolgirls in uniforms with short skirts 

4. Nobody’s home in Canada, they are all here 

5. Bad free roads, Expensive toll roads 

6. Crazy drivers pass on blind curves 

7. Slow trucks with stinky fumes, always caught behind 
them on curvy hills 

8. Pick-ups and trucks with lots of people riding in the 
back or on top of a load 

9. Never put the TP in toilet! It goes in the wastebasket, 
sewers can’t handle paper 

10. Purified water 

11. People wait for buses at topes 

12. Pemex bathrooms fairly clean, next best place is bushes 
in middle of nowhere (doing the “desert dump”) 

13. Baja dogs have short legs and long bodies 

14. People sell things at topes 

15. VW Jettas are always speeding 

16. Eat at food stands where the locals eat. 

17. Little kids gawk at bikes on roof rack 

18. People in cities ride bikes 

19. In Baja, only gringos ride bikes 

20. Men walk along the side of the road with scythes or machetes 

21. Boy soldiers with big guns 

22. Pathetic car searches at road check points 

23. Roadside shrines and memorials everywhere 

24. Even yucky cars have alarms 

25. Dogs bark and roosters crow all day and all night long 


February 27, 1999 1:45 PM 

Odometer: 24550 

We saw everyone off to the airport and reloaded the bus for 
the trip north. Just beyond Puerto Vallarta we passed from the 
state of Jalisco to Nyarit at what looked like an abandoned 
military post. No stops or fruit checks, so we blast through and try 
to make some miles. It would have been great to be past Mazatlan 
this evening, but we end up staying at a strange little campground 
at Lo De Marcos. We are up again early the next morning before 
anyone comes to collect for the camp fees. We check the map for 
toll roads and free roads and end up taking fairly decent free roads 
around the large city of Tepic. We navigate the main arterial 
roads in Mazatlan without getting lost or killed, then make the 
long drive to Culiacan, where we hope to find a trailer park. 

In Culiacan, we get lost and end up in a very nice residen- 
tial district before finding our way to the only trailer park in the 
area, which doubles as a gravel parking lot for a disco and hotel. 
This Hotel Los Tres Rios is no more than a stop-over for RV’ ers 
on their way to the nicer parts, and here we camp with three 
Alaskan couples in large pushers and a French fellow ina 
Eurovan Westy. The hotel gives us all a room to share for the 
shower facilities, so life is relatively good. 

The next morning it is chilly, and Kelli notes in the log 
that it may be her last day in shorts. The bus is sluggish, but I 
blame it on the weather. After an hour or so we stop for 
gasoline in Guamachil, and, as the bus had still been having 
trouble getting up to speed, I decide to check under the 
decklid. Wouldn’t you know it, a spark plug wire had come 
loose and we were only hitting three. 

We spent the rest of the week trying to stay on the free 
roads Every interchange is built so as to funnel all traffic onto 
the expensive cuota road. To get to the libre roads, you have 
to be alert, ready, and just a bit lucky. At one point, nearly all 
traffic on a fairly busy highway was exiting to the left through 
a gap in a barbed-wire fence, while visible just up the road was 
a gleaming chrome and cement toll booth. I followed the traffic 
hesitantly onto the non-road , but when I saw it headed in a 
direction I didn’t want to go, through some rough farm 
country, I turned about and got back on the highway. Not three 
miles after paying a hefty toll, we saw the traffic that had 
pulled off rejoin the road from another farmer’s field. Another 
case where we should have done as the locals were doing. 

Later, at the border between Sonora and Sinoloa we were 
stopped along with a whole line of large trucks and had a kilo 
and a half of oranges confiscated. The man told us we could 
take them into Sonora if we wanted to pull off and make them 
into juice, but we could not bring them in whole. We gave him 
the oranges and offered him our stash of limes as well, but he 
merely shrugged and replied, “No, gracias.” 

We ended up driving nearly 9 hours this day to reach 
Alamos, a small city we had heard nice things about. Just 
outside of Navojoa in Sonora, the small city was a silver mining 
community in the last century but has recently been settled by 
many Canadians and Americans who buy up and restore the old 
colonial houses. There is a raised square in town with many 
friendly merchants and very little touristy type stuff we saw 
other places where there was any population of gringos. We 
stayed in a park just over a small hill from the plaza that serves 
as a public swimming pool in the summer. It was all but 


abandoned in February, and I ended up finding a mop bucket 
and supplies and cleaning the bathroom myself. We had planned 
to rest for two or three days here in this tranquil spot before 
making the last long leg to the US border at Nogales, Arizona. 

But as it would turn out, we both were hot to keep moving. 
We walked the town, met some nice people, and saw all there was 
to see. By our second moming we were both restless, so we 
packed up and left, not bothering to get a refund on our pre-paid 
stay at the park. By noon we were 250 miles from the US border 
and counting every kilometer. We were stopped at a couple check 
points and, as always, gave out cokes to the teen-aged soldiers 
when they searched our cooler. We were also pulled over by a 
police truck outside of Guymas, for no apparent reason. The truck 
pulled in front of us after we stopped in the shoulder, and the fat 
cop riding in the open back made some signals to us to stay put. In 
a minute one of the guys in front said something to the one in the 
back, and he waved to us as they all pulled away. I watched as 
they made a U-turn through the bushy median and waved again 
going the opposite way. Since they were all smiling, I decided that 
it was probably safe get going again. “That was weird,” Kelli 
remarked. I could not disagree. 

Between Guymas and Hermosillo there is nothing but 
Sonora Desert. If there is a good place to break down, this is 
definitely not it. The bus began cutting out around 1:00. It was 
very hot outside and I had been pushing my speed to make it to 
Nogales by dark. I pulled over and checked under the decklid. 
Hot, but not too hot. Plug wires all in place. I pulled a spark- 
plug and it looked fine. Distributor cap and rotor looked OK, 
so I grabbed the meter and did a quick dwell check and 
rechecked timing—all good. I made certain I could see fuel in 
the fuel filter. I replaced the cap and rotor with new parts just 
in case. The points looked fine. Carb looked good. Hmmm.... 

We got back on the highway and took it a bit easier, 
keeping an eye on the oil temperature gauge. In a few minutes it 
was cutting out again, just a cough at full speed, then nothing, then 
again. Kelli could feel it too... “Feels like we aren’t getting 
enough fuel, “ she told me. “Bah!” I rolled my eyes. We looked at 
the map and saw absolutely nothing for miles. No gas stations, no 
pueblos, no toll booths... ..just empty desert. So I took it slow, and 
it kept happening. I was sure the motor was going to quit any 
moment and not restart. I had visions of us camping at the side of 
this lonely road waiting for help to arrive. hoping whatever arrived 
would be the helpful sort. Then like an oasis—as if in a dream— 
appeared a Pemex station in the middle of absolutely nowhere. 
And a restaurant attached! And a couple guys working on a 
thunderbird! It looked like El Dorado to these eyes. 

The plan was to let the bus cool down an hour or two 
and noodle on further diagnosis. I pulled up next to the guys 
wrenching on the thunderbird, and Kelli went to check out the 
restaurant while I chatted with the mechanics. They were 
installing a water pump on the car and were busy trying to cut 
a seal from a sheet of gasket material by tracing around the 
pump’s flange with a ball point pen. Around and around the 
pen went, but the material wasn’t being cut. I grabbed a small 
pair of scissors from my tool box and handed it to them, and 
they were very pleased. They seemed to have the pump 
installation well in hand, so I went back to my own problems. I 
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put on my coveralls and decided to take 
another look at the engine before letting 
it cool. This time I started it up and let it 
idle before raising the decklid. Again, 
everything looked good, but I had to act 
like I was doing something for the 
fellows working on the T-bird. I grabbed 
the throttle arm and revved up the engine | 
a bit. Sounded great. I kept revving, and 
then I saw it. Sure, there was fuel in the 
fuel filter, with then engine off or at idle. 
But rev it up, and the filter was visibly 
emptying, not able to keep up with the 
needs of the engine. I pulled the filter, 
tried to blow through, and sure enough 
there was way too much restriction. A 
new filter, a knowing smirk from Kelli 
and we were off. 

Crossing the border back into the 
US was a bit nerve-wracking. I knew 
the law, knew the possible penalties, 


and had discussed them with Kelli. We Jack & Kelli a in the good old USA in New Mexic 


decided as partners that we would go 

for it—risk a small bit of smuggling. After all, we had paid for 
what we had, and we couldn’t very easily get any like it in the 
US. I just don’t have those kind of connections. 

We had it stashed in the cargo area, wrapped in a plastic 
bag, up next to the z-bed seat and under some dirty clothes. 
And we had some subterfuge as well—a basket of limes and 
chilies. We pulled into the crossing station and smiled at the 
customs agent, and answered his questions about US citizen- 
ship and what we were bringing back with us. “Do you have 
any produce?” he asked, and I sucked in my breath and felt a 
flush rise in my face that I knew was setting off every instinct 
in this professional smuggler-catcher... 

“Yes,” I replied and offered him the basket of fruit and 
chilies, “Is this stuff OK?” 

“Gotta go to agriculture,” he muttered, and slapped a green 
laminated card under my wiper blade and motioned me onward. It 
was dark and I couldn’t see too well or understand exactly what I 
was supposed to do. I drove to where he had gestured, and to our 
left there was a single un-barricaded stall that already had in it a 
car. To our right was a line of cement barricades with one car- 
sized opening. I hesitated, not committing to either direction, and 
watched as the car that had been behind us at the crossing went 
through the opening. “OK” I said to Kelli, “Here we go!” and the 
next thing I knew we were on a US highway, passing gas stations 
with prices in dollars. I reached out onto the windshield, and 
grabbed the green laminated paper, which I could now read, 
“Agricultural Inspection.” A souvenir. As it turned out, we killed 
the poor little lime tree we had smuggled into the US when we 
left it outside of the bus one frosty night in New Mexico. 

After crossing the border, we went directly to my 
grandmother’s house in Green Valley. I’m not sure if it was the 
US water, a bug she picked up along the way, or just decompres- 
sion from so long a trip, but as soon as Kelli got to my Grand- 
mothers place, she got very sick. She was in bed there a solid 
week and then on light duty for a time after that. Grandma was 
just the ticket for ailing Kelli Jo, fussing over her and making her 
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soup and most of all, providing a place for her to recoup. I hate to 
think what it would have been like had her illness happened a 
week earlier. I did my best to do any chores around the house 
Grandma had, did some bus maintenance and made a trip or two 
alone into Tucson to see the sights. I also had a chance to see and 
spend some time with My Aunt Mary Lou who lives close by. 

After Kelli was all better, we headed for Phoenix where 
we visited Rusty Van Bondo, aka Jim Ellis. Jim showed us the 
famous barndoor ambulance/camper and his new kombi camper 
project. Paula was off at work with the °67 Westy, but I had seen 
it in Seattle earlier in the year. We then headed over to Kyle 
Tillman’s house, where we met Dede Tillman (a bus nut in her 
own right), their son Alex and mother Julie. When Kyle got 
home later that day we all shared the last of our Mexican beer 
and then a good bit of Kyle’s micro-brew stash. In the den with 
the computers Kyle has a refrigerator dedicated solely to beer. 
My kind of household! They stood us to Pizza and gave us room 
to camp out next to the stretch V-8 powered Westfailure. I felt 
bad that we didn’t have time to visit more of the fabulous folks 
who make up the Arizona Bus Club, which has got to be the 
strongest and best organized club of its kind in the world. We 
promise next time to try to make all of the invitations we get, 
even if it means being in Phoenix two weeks! 

Our next stop of note was in Dove Creek, Colorado, to visit 
some dear old friends of Kelli’s. Ruth and Robert Fury and their 
son Michael live on and work many acres of prime Pinto Bean 
land. They shared their home with us for two days (and would 
have gladly for two months had we the time) and showed us the 
ins and outs of bean farming and life in this high dry comer of 
Colorado. Robert took me around his land on his 4-wheeler, 
giving me a tour of the several ‘50’s vintage GMC trucks in 
various states of disrepair and reunification with the earth. They 
also showed us around their part of the country. Most amazing 
was the Dolores River Canyon, which for my money rivals the 
Grand. Ruth was amazing in the kitchen, making us beans grown 
on their own land, meatloaf, green beans, baked potatoes and all 


the American foods we had been missing. Robert is the quintes- 
sential do-everything farmer. He acts as his own mechanic, 
fabricator, builder, and irrigation specialist. When he noticed that 
my roof-rack had again broken at the uprights, he offered to weld 
it up. We removed the contents from the rack and the rack from 
the bus, and he proceeded to do a nicer job with an acetylene torch 
and bailing wire than the professional welder in Baja had done 
with a mig welder. 

We encountered the very worst winds of the entire trip 
traveling west across the state of Idaho, where we hoped to meet 
up with the Boise Bus Pilots. Between Tremonton Utah and 
Mountain Home Idaho, we averaged 37 miles per hour. But the 
reception the Boise folks gave us was worth the hard trip. They 
call themselves the Bus Pilots Association and are some of the 
hardest-core true-grit vintage-stock bus freaks to be found. They 
host one of the last great totally-free VW weekend events each 
year in July, The Volkswagen Family Reunion. 

We stayed at the house of Lind Bjornsen, the man who 
unseated “The Heard” in a well known glossy magazine. Lind 
is the type who will abashedly admit that he can sometime be 
seen not in one of his vintage buses, but a stock 54 oval- 
windowed bug he pieced together with matching and correct 
year-numbered components. 

Kelli and I took a bit of time and developed some of our 
pictures, and then The BPA took us out to Pizza at The Flying 
Pie, Boise’s best Pizza and bus-event supporter. There we were 
joined by bus pilots Louie Konkol, Brent Carter, Troy 
Wheeler, and Isaac Scott. Sadly missing was one of my 
favorite bus characters, EJ Johnson, who we later found out 
had missed us by seconds on our way to the restaurant. Kelli 
went to bed early in the bus, and I stayed up until midnight 
drinking beer and telling stories with the gang. It seems Troy 
has a ’52 standard he is restoring in his new shop, Isaac 
recently scored a 63 15-window that he drives daily and Lind 
is selling one of his 23 window projects so he can concentrate 
on the other. Brent was good enough to pick up some exhaust 
parts for me at Allen’s Automotive: the resonator bracket and 
larger donut and clamp for bus-only exhausts, and the next 
morning we are up early and off, headed for home! 

We made Oregon well before noon and stopped at Jim 
Arnott’s house in Union. Jim, along with Cris Torlasco and 
myself, is an original founder of the WetWesties, the Pacific 
Northwest VW Camping Society. We had first met more than a 
year earlier at the Inaugural WetWesties trip and have re- 
mained good friends, although we often get into heated email 
spats. It was Saint Patty’s day, and Jim’s wife Lisa invited us to 
corned beef and cabbage dinner, but we were hot to get home 
and declined her offer. As it turned out we were not able to get 
a hold of our subleter and had to kill and extra day before we 
could get into our apartment, so we should have taken advan- 
tage of Lisa’s kind offer. We did take advantage of the work 
space and Jim’s help, fixed the exhaust, greased the front 
beam, and were on our way. 

Since we were still a day early we swung south through 
the state and visited Rick and Susan Crandall at Westfalia 
Acres. After a bit more minor maintenance on the bus we were 
treated to a tour of the barndoors, highroofs, Kemperinks and 
flip-seat Westies. Rick, Susan and their kids Jeff and Jessica 


are veterans of long-distance bus trips, namely the Alaska- 
Canada highway which they have done in a splitty twice. They 
were very interested to hear about our trip south, and we spent 
a very nice last evening of our trip with them. 

When we rolled into Corvallis on March 20, 1999, our 
odometer showed 27,938miles, making the total 8013 miles in 
91 days. We spent about $2000 on getting the bus ready to go, 
tires, interior upholstery, awning material and poles, building 
materials, and some not-so-minor mechanical parts. On the trip 
we spent about $1000 on gasoline, averaging between 20mpg 
on US gas on flat stretches, to around 14mpg on Mexican gas 
on hilly and winding roads. We paid anywhere between $1.35 
per gallon at the least expensive US stations to around $1.70 
per gallon at Mexican stations to more than $2 per gallon at 
pirate stations. We spent about $500 on lodging all total, many 
nights we paid nothing to camp, some nights we paid as much 
as $14 US. We budgeted about $10 per day on groceries, water 
and beer ( $900 total), and planned on cooking for ourselves. 
We probably stayed pretty close to this amount in actual 
groceries, but also spent quite a bit beyond our budget on 
restaurant and vendor food ( maybe another $600?). We never 
went hungry. The ferry ride from Baja to the mainland cost 
about $300 for the two of us and the bus. We also spent more 
than $1500 on miscellaneous expenses; shopping, a small 
bribe, trinkets, toll roads and what-have-you. We also had 
enough on reserve at all times to either tow the bus home or 
dump it where it sat and fly home as well as enough to live for 
at least a month back in the US. We discussed the possibilities 
and worst-case scenarios at length before leaving and had 
fairly solid contingency plans. 

We kept some US and Mexican money stashed in several 
places in the bus. In the lock box bolted to the floor beneath 
the rear-facing seat we had multiple copies of every document 
we could need and most of out traveler’s checks. We also 
extensively used our Visa-debit cards. They worked great in 
Mexico and consistently gave us better exchange rates than any 
local bank or store. We started out carrying our passports with 
us religiously, but by the end of the trip had grown quite lax 
about this. I even had to search the bus for my passport before 
crossing back into the US. As it happened, we never needed 
the passports, not that I would go again without one. 

It was an experience we will never forget. It often tested 
our relationship. There were some pretty nasty fights and bad 
feelings, but overall, it helped us to grow together. We became 
very good at living together under adverse conditions in a 
cramped space, and the several small camping trips we have 
taken since our Mexican trip have been all the more enjoyable 
because of it. The memories we have together of this trip are 
irreplaceable. 

More pictures from our trip and the entire text of the trip 
report can be seen at www.clubvw.corvallis.or.us which is also 
the home page for our Oregon NEATO chapter . Please feel 
free to email me at maynardj@peak,org, or call me at (541) 
754-2579 if you have any questions, or are planning a similar 
trip. Remember... it’s a big world, but you can get there in 
your split. 


Jack & Kelly are currently planning their next adventure 
from their home in Corvallis, OR. 
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Transporter Fest '99 
by George Bossarte 


Transporter Fest was again held at the Larz Anderson 
Auto Museum in Brookline, MA, a wonderfully supportive 
organization. For the price of admission, they let groups 
organize events, park on their lawn, bring in a food vendor, 
and you still get to visit their museum (They don't have any 
VWs on display). 

Transporter Fest was later this year, the 17th of October, 
due to the Ryder Cup Golf Tournament. The Larz Anderson 
Auto Museum is practically next door to "The County Club" in 
Brookline, host to the tournament. During the tournament all 
the streets in the area were blocked off and you had to have 
passes to enter. And even before the actual playing, the traffic 
was so bad that there were traffic advisories to avoid the area. 

Anyway, we had a wonderful, warm, partly cloudy fall 
day in New England. Over 70 buses of all vintages showed up, 
with a fair representation of splitties. Life doesn't get much 
better than this. My three year old bus enthusiast/grandson, 
D.J., was with me most of the day, so I didn't get to see as 
many people as I might of have. Have you tried keeping up 
with a three year old recently? I think this was the first time he 
had seen any other buses than mine. He was particularly 
interested in the campers. 


George Bossarte's ‘67 K 


ombi & 


a nice ‘61 Dove Blue bus. 


D.J. Bossarte - future bus driver 


There was a combined LIMBO/NEATO booth with all 
the raffle items displayed. There were a fair number of raffle 
items, memberships, T-shirts, useful VW items, service 
vouchers, posters and ads, toys, etc. Raffle winners picked 
from the remaining items, so those that got memberships really 
wanted them. Toys were placed in a separate raffle for the kids 
(of all ages). My grandson won a large, yellow Solido splittie 
model. He was thrilled! 

The Fest brought in a couple of hundred dollars for the 
museum and a couple of hundred for the clubs. 

I want to thank Stan Wohlfarth of LIMBO for being the cs de 
organizer for Transporter Fest. It was through his efforts and A nice example of an original 
attention to detail that the event ran so smoothly. He made it “Working Type 2 
look easy but I know he put a lot of time and effort into it. 
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Coming Events 


Regular Chapter Meetings 


Albuquerque, New Mexico: Route 66 Splits invites you to join us 
at the Frontier Restaurant (Central & Cornell, right on Route 66), 
the last Wednesday of each month, 7 PM. Info: (505) 260-4570. 


Vallejo, California: The Split Bus Club meets the 2nd Wednesday 
of the month at 7:30 PM. Call for location: (510) 724-0470. 


Redlands, California: third Wednesday of the month: Vintage 
Transporter Owners meets at Giovanni's Pizza, Redlands. 6:30 
PM. Info: Johnny Salazar, (909) 389-9477. 


San Gabriel, California: 1st Sunday of the month: Box on Wheels 
meets: Chano's Mexican Food, San Gabriel, California, on Las 
Tunas Drive. Info: Daniel, (800) 809-4560 (voice mail). 


Sacramento, California: 1st Wednesday of the month, 
Sacramento Samba Society meets at Pescados on Fair Oaks & 
Fulton, 7 PM. Info: Todd or Dean, (916) 631-3650, after 6 PM. 


Tulsa, OK: T-Town Transporters (AKA The Bus Heads) meet 
the third Wednesday of each month at 7pm, Webers Rootbeer 
and Hamburgers, at 21st St. and Garnett Rd. Location. Contact 
Pete at (918) 258-1401 or e-mail VWSottnik@aol.com 


Portland, Oregon: Flat Four Transporters meets first Wednesday 
of the month at Flying Pie Pizza, 7804 SE Stark, Portland. 7:30 
PM. Contact Burt Reif, (503) 235-9219. 


Dallas, Texas: Lone Star Transporter Assn. meets second Sunday 
of each month, 3:30 PM, at Cafe Brazil, 2071 N. Central 
Expressway, at Campbell Rd., in Richardson. Info: (972) 396-9513. 


Seattle, Washington: first Wednesday of the month: Cascade 
Kombis meet at Godfather's Pizza at N145st and N.E. 15th St. 
Seattle. For more info contact Scott Mattson at 
smfieldlgr>@AOL.COM or (206) 781-0650. 


Phoenix, Arizona: Arizona Bus Club meets every third 
Wednesday at at Peter Piper Pizza, Metro Center, 7:30 PM. Info: 
(602) 877-8662, or (602) 867-7672. 


Lake Havasu City, Arizona: London Bridge Bullis meet the 3rd 
Thursday of each month, 6:00 PM, at 3548 Tahitian Dr. Lake 
Havasu City, Az. Info: John Howard (520) 855-7735. 


Tempe, Arizona: SWATO meets last Sunday of each month: 
Shoney's Restaurant, 165 W. Baseline Rd (Baseline & I-10). 7 
PM. Info: (602) 755-8990. 


Clearwater, Florida: Das Kool Bullis meets 1st Tuesday of the 
month at Mexico Grande in Clearwater. Usually about 7:30. 
Come out for Type 2 Taco Tuesday. Info: (352) 381-9598 


Corvallis, Oregon: V Ws of Western Oregon meets 2nd Tuesday 
of the month at Woodstock's Pizza, 1045 N.W. Kings Avenue, 
Corvallis. 6:30 PM. Contact Jack Maynard, (541) 754-2579. 


St. Louis, MO: The Missouri Micros meet on the 3rd Sunday 
of every month at 6 pm at The Trailhead Brewing Co., 
Mainstreet, St. Charles, MO. Contact Rick (314) 488-5256 or 
missouri_micros@yahoo.com 
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January 2000 
21-23 (Arizona) “Buses By the Bridge IV”, 3 Raffles, 
Grand Prize is completly rebuilt 1600 engine, Chili Cookoff, 
Kids Stuff, BBQ Dinner Sat Night ($8.00), All You Can Eat Boy 
Scout Pancake Breakfast Sun. Morning ($4.00) Suprises Friday 
For Early Campers. More Info: John Howard 520 855-7735 
Vwhoward@ctaz.com or Ronnie 520 680-7664 
Ronnie@ctaz.com 


29 (California) “17th Annual Vintage VW and Porsche 
Literature, Model and Memorabilia Swap Meet”, at Los 
Angeles Airport Hilton Hotel, 9am-Spm. Over 200 tables of 
collectibles! Admission $5 at 9am or early bird $25 at 7:30am. 
Vendor information Wayne Callaway, 2037 S. Vineyard Ave, 
Ontario, CA (909) 930-1999 days or Jim Perrin, 
carreragts@aol.com, (614) 882-9046. 


30 (California) “2nd Annual Winter OCTO Meet”, held at 
Transporter Garden, 7732 Talbert Avenue, Unit B; Huntington 
Beach, California 92648. This is a free meet for persons driving 
in a pre-1967 Type II. For more info, contact Moe at (714) 
848-5955. 


February 
4-6 (Georgia): “Sth Annual PST Dead of Winter Campout”, 
Cloudland Canyon State Park Campground in the beautiful 
NW Georgia mountains. Sponsored by Peach State Transport- 
ers. The park is off GA 136, 8 miles east of Trenton & I-59, 
18 miles NW of Lafayette. For more info: Dave (770) 514- 
9159 or email deasterw@mindspring.com 


April 
14-16 (North Carolina): “Everybus 2000”, Hagen Stone Park 
Campground just south of Greensboro, NC. For more info: 
Chris (910) 545-9205 or email ncbus@mindspring.com or visit 
out website at http://www.mindspring.com/~vw69bus/ 
everybus.html 


July 
14-16 (Ontario): “Old Bus Campout #4”, at Holland Centre, 
Ontario, 22km South of Owen Sound, east of Hwy 10. Spon- 
sored by Southern Ontario Splits. For more info: Dave or 
Michelle (519) 432-4958. 


Please note: This is not acomplete listing of VW events. The emphasis 
is on NEATO or other bus club-sponsored events. Please contact 
sponsors for further information and to confirm dates/locations 
(changes can happen!). 


Event organizers: Send notice of your plans early so Bus People 
worldwide can make their plans! 


Transporter Fest '99 
by George Bossarte 


Transporter Fest was again held at the Larz Anderson 
Auto Museum in Brookline, MA, a wonderfully supportive 
organization. For the price of admission, they let groups 
organize events, park on their lawn, bring in a food vendor, 
and you still get to visit their museum (They don't have any 
VWs on display). 

Transporter Fest was later this year, the 17th of October, 
due to the Ryder Cup Golf Tournament. The Larz Anderson 
Auto Museum is practically next door to "The County Club" in 
Brookline, host to the tournament. During the tournament all 
the streets in the area were blocked off and you had to have 
passes to enter. And even before the actual playing, the traffic 
was so bad that there were traffic advisories to avoid the area. 

Anyway, we had a wonderful, warm, partly cloudy fall 
day in New England. Over 70 buses of all vintages showed up, 
with a fair representation of splitties. Life doesn't get much 
better than this. My three year old bus enthusiast/grandson, 
D.J., was with me most of the day, so I didn't get to see as 
many people as I might of have. Have you tried keeping up 
with a three year old recently? I think this was the first time he 
had seen any other buses than mine. He was particularly 
interested in the campers. 


D.J. Bossarte - future bus driver 


There was a combined LiMBO/NEATO booth with all 
the raffle items displayed. There were a fair number of raffle 
items, memberships, T-shirts, useful VW items, service 
vouchers, posters and ads, toys, etc. Raffle winners picked 
from the remaining items, so those that got memberships really 
wanted them. Toys were placed in a separate raffle for the kids 
(of all ages). My grandson won a large, yellow Solido splittie 
model. He was thrilled! 

The Fest brought in a couple of hundred dollars for the 
museum and a couple of hundred for the clubs. 

I want to thank Stan Wohlfarth of LIMBO for being the 
organizer for Transporter Fest. It was through his efforts and 
attention to detail that the event ran so smoothly. He made it 
look easy but I know he put a lot of time and effort into it. 
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George Bossarte's ‘67 Kombi 
a nice ‘61 Dove Blue bus. 


E 


A nice example of an original 
“Working Type 2” 


The Swap Area 


Did you turn here first? Put your “For Sale,” “Wanted,” etc., in writing 
and mail it to the address below and it will be published here. Classified 
ads are free, and will be run for one issue only, unless renewed. Deadline 
for submitting ads for the next OBR is January 5th. Write to: 


Old Bus Review 
335 Atlanta Street 
Marietta, Georgia 30060 


or email: neato@mindspring.com 


Display Advertisers Please Note: Old Bus Review accepts advertising. 
Rates are $18 per issue for business card sized ad, $36 per issue for 
quarter-page ad, $60 per issue for half-page ad (other advertising options 
are available). Ads should be “camera ready” and mailed to address above. 


“NOS” means New Old Stock, new parts manufactured or distributed 
by Volkswagen. 


“OEM” means Original Equipment Manufacturer. 


For Sale: 1961 singlecab pickup $1200. Restorable. Contact 
Don at (703) 392-0251 or vwpartsguy@hotmail.com (VA) 


For Sale or Trade: 1964 Kombi. Early model with 15” wheels 
and pull handles. Fist sized rust in rocker, some dents, 75% 
original paint. All Kombi, no interior, just seats, missing 
middle seat. Turkis, Good runner. $3200 or trade for Westy of 
the split persuasion. Mike (916) 452-7680 (CA) 


For Sale: 1964 singlecab pickup $400. Parts truck. Contact 
Don at (703) 392-0251 or vwpartsguy@hotmail.com (VA) 


For Sale: 1964 Kombi. 85% rust free from S. Dakota. Stock 
mouse grey and white paint. Bus is very straight with a very 
nice nose. Has 64/40 bench up front, but no other interior. 
Bus has motor and tranny, engine is complete, but does not 
run. Great project bus, $500. Contact 
chadly_johnson@hti.htch.com or (715) 552-7842 (WI) 


For Sale: 1966 Single cab. Orig. owner, kept indoors when 
not driven. New Firestone radial whitewall tires, rebuilt 
engine, new tranny, 12v converted (extra parts too). pictures 
available on request. $5000 Roger (516) 283-5005 (NY) 


For Sale: 1966 walkthru kombi, no rust, only interior are front 
seats, bus boys rear and lowered front. body very nice, does 
have some minor dents and scrapes. Not running now, but 
should be soon. $1,000 as is, more if running, see at BBBIV in 
Jan. John 520 855-7735 or Vwhoward@ctaz.com 


For Sale: 1966 hardtop Westfalia. In fine mechanical shape. 
Rebuilt engine & transmission. Tight front end with new KYB 
shocks on both front & back. Good brakes. Camping interior 
in excellent shape. Needs body work. Bus is a daily driver 
and I have driven this bus cross country without a problem. 
Call Chad at (334) 834-6008 or email chad23@gateway.net 
(AL) 


For Sale: 1966 "MODEL 12 CLUB" Sundial camper Panel 
conversion affectionally called the "U-boat" after it nicely 
survived about 2 weeks underwater in the '95 Mississippi River 
flood. Rarely used by a St. Louis shotgun club, this restoration 
was tackled because it only had 19,017 original miles! Straight 
as an arrow, now with only 23,500 original miles, never been 
wrecked, has most of the original pearl white paint intact. 
Repainted both bumpers, all wheels and logo. Was filthy but 
cleaned up nice! New engine with original governor, original 
transmission rebuilt. Replaced all electrical components, brake 
components, shocks, and much more. Entire interior 
professionally restored using new birch (using old interior as 
templates), new linoleum floor, new table and counter tops, 
new edging and hardware, and all new upholstery. Canvas 
snap-out cab divider, vintage flashlight, trailer hitch, restored 
vintage 23-channel CB, Heater will fry you out of the Bus! 
Runs like new, it's a dream to drive! Restoration to be finished 
soon. Everything documented, photographed throughout, 
before and after. Over 2500 manhours expended. Asking 
$10,500 as is, not cheap, but where else can you find an almost 
new 1966 Type 2 camper with period accessories? Located in 
St. Louis - hop in and enjoy your ride home! Photos/video 
available. Call Tom at (618) 234-5909 or Bill at (314) 949- 
2455 for more details. (MO) 


For Sale: 1967 21 window deluxe. Rust free California bus. 
Stock sealing wax and red paint, heavily faded. Full interior 
with 2/3 middle seat. Izzies safari windows. Runs and drives 
great on the stock 1500cc. A great complete, mostly unaltered 
bus. $8000. Contact at chadly_johnson@hti.htch.com or 
(715) 552-7842. 


For Sale: 1967 Kombi. 53k. Factory straight and original. 
Velvet green. Original radio and tool bag. Still rolling on the 
original 2nd set of bias-ply tires. Have the original 1500 H 
series, complete & never opened. Currently running a 1600. 
I’m the 2nd owner. $5000 OBO. Lorne, phone evenings (352) 
371-0387 (FL) 


For Sale: Multiple vehicles. Schoolteacher retiring and going 
traveling, must sell entire collection... 1978 Sport Van, auto, 
dual air, $3500; 1977 Westfalia Weekender, $2700; 1984 
Westfalia, $3,500; 1985 Westfalia, $6900; 1968 VW Baja Bug 
$1500. Ron (727) 938-3875 (FL) 


Reproduction door panels: 1962-64 Deco pattern green & 
grey now available. Perfect reproduction. Coming soon - salt 
& pepper. Call for details. Upholstery Haus, a division of 
Transporter Restorations and Consulting. Douglas Denlinger 
(602) 858-0694 


For Sale: Safari Window replacment latch bases. 1 piece steel 
chromed repair parts. 95% accurate copy of original. $80 set 
of 4 Matthew (714) 968-6268 (CA) 


For Sale: 51" accessory awning for Split Bus, mounts using 
Westfalia tent rail mounted on rain gutter. 51" wide, green/ 


cream or blue/cream stripe. Excellent quality. $115. Includes 
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shipping in continental US, awning, awning mounting bar and 
51" piece of aluminum rail. E-mail: redbug@bigfoot for 
pictures or call (815) 943-5877. 


For Sale: Round Type 2 mirrors $39/ea. Stainless steel mirror 
arms $48/pr. Top vent Breezies, keeps you cool $38 primed. 
Westfalia t-shirts $12/ea (L & XL) & $14/ea (XXL). Westfalia 
tumbler set complete with holder $135. Many Type 1 & Type 
2 parts for sale, priced reasonably. Contact Don at (703) 392- 
0251 or email vwpartsguy@hotmail.com (VA) 


For Sale: Good Used Parts (unless stated otherwise): Cab 
window lock, left, for no-hole glass $10; 60mm gas cap w/VW 
logo, also stamped Kombi $10; NOS round mirror clamps $6/ 
pr; swivel clamp, gas valve, ‘55-61, $2; sealing washer, brake 
fluid bowl, new $0.75; Owners Manuals, NOS, Aug. ‘61, Feb. 
“63, ‘60-64 1200 & 1500 series, $65 ea.; ‘55-59 speedo, 
recond. $35; German tag, long style, orig. $25; 36hp parts - 
push rods, heater boxes, tin, fuel pump stand, intake, breast 
plate - call; steering dampers, NOS $25; drive arms, pre-’65 
wiper motors $15; air filter, ‘60-63 style, bolts left $45; camper 
style mirror, complete, telescopic $25; lots of 6v wiper motors 
including ‘65 & ‘66 only - call; air filter tube, pre-’60 $5; 
spark plug tools, orig. $5; truck side compartment door lock 
$10; voltage regulators, 6v, NOS, $25; mounting bracket, 
damper pipe $5; brake drum, rear, ‘64-67 $30; starter motors, 
6v, rebuilt $65 exchange; tail pipe clamps, ‘60-up, NOS $8; 
distributor caps, 90mm, early 40hp, NOS $12. Other stuff, 
used & NOS, call for list. Dane (505) 439-8281 (NM) 


For Sale: hubcap rivit tools, original style, do the job right! 
$49.95. Original safaris, good condition, $500 OBO. Steve 
(909) 659-2239 or email Type2s@webtv.net (CA) 


For Sale: Early front nose skin $250, early uncut dash $50, 4 
westy camper windows for kombi style opening $100 for all. 
Email for other sheet metal needs. John 520 855-7735 or 
vwhoward@ctaz.com 


For Sale: 1963 VW Bus beam complete. Brakes included. 
$200 obo. Also '63 Transaxle complete. Reduction gears, 
brakes, drums, everything, $250 obo. Beam & Transaxle were 
on my '63 crew cab and working. Email DAPE@co.miami- 
dade.fl.us or call Dave at (305) 821-3092 evenings. 


For Sale: 1971 Westie Factory tent in excellent condition 
$750. Eibenspracher heater extra clean missing bowden cable 
$350. Prices do not include shipping. Call or email Bob in 
Denver (800) 580-1188 x204 or bob@datamerge.com 


For Sale: Single & Double Cab Bed Slats. White oak, 
professionally milled to original specifications. Slats come 
unfinished with no holes drilled. Single Cab sets $140.00, 
Double Cab sets $120.00. Countersunk holes can be drilled for 
an additional $10.00. Stainless steel screws sets are available, 
$12.00 for Single Cabs, $8.00 for Double Cabs. Call or E-mail 
for shipping costs. Robert Davis, (805) 569-7550, 
rdavis@sbch.org. Use your truck! 
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For Sale: Just a few left: "Series II" Animal Haven benefit 
coffee mugs from Common Gear. Custom imprinted mugs 
with Common Gear logo & website address on one side, and 
Animal Haven logo on the other side: white mugs with ruby 
red imprints. All proceeds from the sale of these coffee mugs 
go to Animal Haven animal shelter of North Haven, CT. Cost 
is $7 each plus shipping (1-3 @ $2.50 each; 3-5 @ $2 each; 6- 
up @ $1 each); checks payable to “Steve Mierz”. Help 
support a great cause. Contact Common Gear Antique 
Volkswagen Society, Box 3353, Stony Creek, CT 06405, http:/ 
/members.aol.com/CommonGear/ 


For Sale: year subscription to monthly newsletter. full of 
busses and swearing. 10 bucks. If you would like, send a vigin 
stamp for a sample. Cletus Riedel, Splitzine, 3708 Anderson 
Ave SE, Albuquerque, NM 87108. 


I specialize in bus sheet metal replacement. My shop is near 
High Point, NC. I can pick up and deliver buses I work on. 
For more information and to see examples of my work, visit 
my web site at http://members.aol.com/metwiz2/page1.html or 
call Kelly Brown at (336) 434-4259 (NC) 


For Sale: Large inventory of used and NOS '67 and earler Bus 
parts. Also panel replacement, rust repair, collision damage 
repair services offered. Call with your needs or for technical 
advice. The Bus Stop; Charlie Hamill; P.O. Box 755, 
Westminster, CA 92683. (714) 892-5293. 


Deluxe Microbus Plastic Beading: Red, dark (velvet) green, 
light (turquoise) green, blue & black. Reproduced exactly as 
original to fit in beltline moulding. Send $25 check for 50 feet 
to: Craig Seabrook; 14444 Watt Road; Novelty, OH 44072. 
(440) 338-5950. 


Free VW Service: We will sell or find a buyer for your VW 
free. Also free appraising of your VW for insurance & sales. 
Jerry Jess, 3121 E. Yucca St., Phoenix, AZ 85028. Phone/fax 
(602) 867-7672. 


For Sale: Vintage Collection Trading Cards, engraved metal 
cards with beautiful images of vintage Type 2's (ambulance, 
deluxe, Westfalia, fire truck, panel, single cab, high roof, with 
more to come). Highly collectible! Info: D G Enterprises; 
43155 N. Sierra Hwy., Suite #24; Lancaster, CA 93534. (805) 
945-5622. 


For Sale: Selling off all our VW stuff. Brekina Buses, obsolete 
varieties, $12.00 each. Pewter 2" long Doublecab, Singlecab, 
Deluxe w/open sunroof, Doormobile Camper, Panel Van or 
Kombi, $10.00 each while they last! Solido 1/43 scale diecast 
Coca-Cola Bus, $20.00. Red & White Split Window Bus Belt 
Buckle, $15.00. 8 different Type 2 Rubber Stamps, $4.00 
each. Red & White Deluxe Bus Christmas Cards, set of 12, 
$7.00. Hot Wheels Buses, Jiffy Lube, Custom Car Designer, 
Golden Knights or Navy Seals, $25.00 each. Lots of old VW 
magazines--Foreign Car Guide, Hot VWs, VW Trends, more! 
Add $5.00 shipping within the USA. Ask about shipping cost 


to other countries. Lots of other great Bus stuff too, ask for 
your FREE list. But act quickly, when it's gone, it's gone. 

Melissa Jess, 3121 East Yucca Street, Phoenix, AZ 85028- 
2616, phone/fax (602) 867-7672 email vwstuff@uswest.net 


For Sale: VW postcards & posters. Full color and imported 
from Germany, all variations of pre-68 Transporters included as 
well as Bug & Ghia. **New poster just in with 81 different 
buses with custom designed German commercial logos from 
1960 an earlier, amazing designs. Available as a small & large 
poster and a postcard.** Also two Bus sets available at $16 for 
each set of 21, or 85 cents ea. Small posters (12"x16") $7 ea. 
Large posters (20"x28") $12 ea. Add $1 per 25 postcards and $2 
for every 4 posters for S&H. SASE for full list. Write: John 
Melville, 106 Ridge St. 44D, NY, NY 10002 or e-mail: 
jm2715@tribeca.ios.com 


For Sale: Subscriptions to the quarterly FREE LOOP travel 
adventure ‘zine! Illustrations by JP Jacquet, writing by Alyce 
Santoro. The ‘LOOP ‘zine will chronicle the year-long 
adventure of two artists currently traveling the back roads of 
the US in a muralized 1963 VW Panel Van. Please send a 
check for $25 made out to FREE LOOP to 148 Broadway, 
Providence, RI 02903. See our website at 
WWW.FREELOOP.COM for more info, and to see where the 
‘LOOP is right this very moment! 


Antique Volkswagen "Online Resource" - Visit the Common 
Gear Antique Volkswagen Society, Now Online! News, info, 
events, ads, etc.. E-mail us with your coming event listings, 
classified ads, announcements, etc., and let us help you spread 
the word over the Internet. We also have newly-operational 
Message Board & Guest Book features. Visit us online at http:// 
members.aol.com/CommonGear/, or e-mail us at 
CommonGear@aol.com. 


Wanted: 4/1955-58 Standard or Kombi. Prefer ‘55, but... 
Mechanicals absolutely irrelevant, more concerned with 
relatively unmutilated body with as little cancerous rot/damage 
as possible, will consider a total “basket-case”. Missing parts 
OK to a certain point if the price is right. Jon (505) 232-2582 
collect OK (NM) 


Wanted: For '55 Barndoor Kombi - (ab)used English owner's 
manual, NOS front end and steering parts, and lever shock 
bushings. Have NOS German 40hp exhausts (heavy!) to trade, 
call or email Everett at (602) 787-8356 or everettb@prodigy.net 
(AZ) 


Wanted: 1 NOS headlight ring with adjusting holes in the 2 & 
7 o'clock position, 2 NOS headlight rings with the adjusting 
holes in the 5 & 7 o’clock position, 1 NOS SWF tail light bezel 
for 62-71 bus, NOS tie rod ends with grease fittings, NOS drag 
link with grease fittings, 58 bus owners manual, NOS 36hp 
crankshaft (German), NOS outside door handles for a 58 bus, 
NOS screw terminal taillight buckets for 58-61 bus, original 
Safari window glass, Leroy Cannon motors in Greenville, 
South Carolina dealer tag frame. Neil Pickett 828-665-1650, 
npbusguy@aol.com 38 Center Street, Candler NC 28715 


Wanted: Tent for a'65 Westy, complete w/ poles. I would prefer 
green and white stripes to match my green and white bus, but any 
colour is okay. This tent is the one that attaches to the brackets on 
the roof and on the bumpers. I am also looking for the spice rack for 
the cargo door of my Westy. Clara, (360) 866-7240, e-mail: 
Claralw@aol.com 


Wanted: Cab divider, hoops, bus or beetle fluted lenses, 
original Westy tumbler set, Hurst bumpers or any odd 
bumpers, nos 36hp parts, typel or type2 accessories, radar 
rims, clamps for roof rack, spring loaded type and horse shoe 
type. Don (703) 392-0251 (VA) or email: 
vwpartsguy@hotmail.com 


Wanted: For 1959 singlecab, 261 829 061 tool compartment 
door in very good to NOS condition. Dave (770) 514-9159 or 
email deasterw@mindspring.com 


NEATO STUFF 


Literature 


Volkswagen Transporter Workshop Manual, 1963-1967, Type 2. 
by Volkswagen United States. Newly republished by Robert Bentley, 
Inc. Reprint of original repair information for all Type 2 models sold in 
USA and Canada. Comprehensive illustrations and procedures for 
routine maintenance, troubleshooting, repair and rebuilding. 918 pages, 
with 1,450 figures, illustrations and diagrams. Softcover, 8-3/8" x II". 
$79.95, plus $7. shipping/handling. (Canada airmail: add $13; overseas 
air-mail: add $45-otherwise, Manual will be sent surface mail.) 


YW Transporter/Bus 1949-1967, by Walter Zeichner (English 
translation of original book). Covers origin and development of VW 
Transporter, with technical information, contemporary advertisements, 
etc. Many photos, 11 pages in color. Hard cover, 10 1/2" x 7 5/8". 96 
pages. $19.95, plus $3.55 post/handling. (Canada, add $6.55 post/ 
handling. Overseas, add $15.05 post/handling. Sent airmail.) 


Volkswagen Bus/Camper/Van, 1954-1967. Articles on Microbus, 
Camper, Station Wagon, Devon Caravette, and others. 100 pages. 


Soft cover. $15.95, plus $3.50 shipping. (Canada, add $5.05 post/ 
handling. Overseas, add $9.05 post/handling. Sent airmail.) 


"VW-Transporter": A recent reprint of the first bus brochure 
published in Germany in 1950. 9 pages of black & white photos of 
the earliest Type 2's. $4 each, postpaid. 


Other Stuff 


NEATO T-Shirts, “Ask Me About My Type 2” Todd Schneider 
design. 100% cotton shirts with small NEATO logo on front, large 
graphic on back. L, XL, & XXL sizes available. $13 postpaid. 


NEATO window stickers - No Splitty should be without one! One: 
$1; Three: $2; Five: $3. Please specify either Blue on White, Green 
on White, or Red on White (or a mix thereof). Also in stock: stick- 
on-outside stickers (great for bumpers!). 


Please make your check payable to NEATO, and in US funds, 
drawn on a US bank. Mail to: 


NEATO STUFF 
22 East Walnut Street 
Westerville, OH 43081 
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ARIZONA 
Arizona Bus Club 
Joe Ginter 
10043 W. Montecito Ave.; Phoenix, AZ 85037 
(602) 877-8960 
jgbusbarn@aol.com 


London Bridge Bullis 
3548 Tahitian Drive 
Lake Havasu City, AZ 86406 
John Howard: (520) 855-7735 
vwhoward@ctaz.com 
Ronnie Feitelson: (520) 680-7664 
ronnie@ctaz.com 


Southwest Association of —_. 
Transporter Owners (SWATO) 
6114 S. Parkside Drive; Tempe, AZ 85283 
(602) 755-8990 


CALIFORNIA 
Box On Wheels 
129 Agostino Road, #B; San Gabriel, CA 91776 
Tony Koch: (818) 246-0385 
Daniel Lewis: (800) 809-4560 


Orange County Transporter Organization 
c/o Moe Moore & The Transporter Garden 
7732 Talbert Avenue 
Huntington Beach, CA 92647 
(714) 848-5955 
moe@octo.org 


The Sacramento Samba Society 
Dean Anderson 
P.O. Box 417454; Sacramento, CA 95841 
(916) 631-3650 
busfarmr@calweb.com 


The Split Bus Club 
Gary Morgan 
2452 O'Hatch Drive; San Pablo, CA 94806 
(510) 724-0470 
or Sandy Forbes (916) 971-0677 
splitbc@aol.com 


Vintage Transporter Owners 
Johnny Salazar 
2292 Nice Ave.; Mentone, CA 92359 
(909) 389-9477 
v.t.o@usa.net 


FLORIDA 
Das Kool Bullis 
Kris Heinicka 
2777 SW Archer Rd. # AP337 
Gainesville, FL 32608 
(352) 381-9598 
Model261@aol.com 


aa 


GEORGIA 
Peach State Transporters 
Dave Easterwood 
335 Atlanta St.; Marietta, GA 30060 
(770) 514-9159 
E-mail: deasterw@mindspring.com 


MARYLAND 
Mid-Atlantic Micros 
Toma Keller 
6415 Loudon Ave.; Elkridge, MD 21075-5639 
(410) 796-1640 


MISSOURI 
Kansas City Kombis 
Pinkney Newell 
4712 N.W. 80th; Kansas City, MO 64151 
(816) 587-2838 
pinknewell@aol.com 


Missouri Micros 
Rick Dennis 
253 E. Booneslick Road; Jonesburg, MO 63351 
(314) 488-5256 
missouri_micros@yahoo.com 


Springfield Area Micro-Bus Addicts 
(S.A.M.B.A.) 
Bob Hufford 
1825 E. Arlington Drive 
Springfield, MO 65803-4875 
(417) 833-2047 
bhufford@mail.orion.org 


NEW MEXICO 
Route 66 Splits 
Cletus Riedel 
3708 Anderson, S.E.; Albuquerque, NM 87108 
(505) 260-4570 
splitzine2@aol.com 


NORTH CAROLINA 
Appalachian Split Screens 
Neil Pickett 
38 Center Street; Candler, NC 28715 
(828) 665-1650 
npbusguy@aol.com 


OHIO 
Tri-State Transporters 
Tony Moore 
1957 Adams Road; Mt. Healthy, OH 45231 
(513) 522-2271 
E-mail: tony@moorelab-com 


OHIO/MICHIGAN 
Lake Erie Area Kombi Owners 
Involvement League (LEAKOIL) 
20 Cambridge Blvd., Pleasant Ridge, MI 48069 
Bill Webner: (440) 322-9459 (Ohio) 
Keith Price: (248) 545-8414 (Michigan) 
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OKLAHOMA 
T-Town Transporters, 
aka The Bus Heads 
Pete Sottnik 
300 N. Gardenia Ave. 
Broken Arrow, OK 74012-2111 
(918) 258-1401 
vwsottnik@aol.com 


OREGON 
Volkswagens of Western Oregon 
Jack Maynard 
860 N.W. Van Buren Ave., #2 
Corvallis, OR 97330 
(541) 754-2579 
maynardj@peak.org 


TEXAS 
Lone Star Transporter 
Association 
Erny Matthews 
P.O. Box 687; VanAlstyne, TX 75495 
(903) 482-0192 
neatontx@hotmail.com 


WASHINGTON 
Cascade Kombis 
Stewart Alcorn 
7922 NE 179th Lane 
Kenmore, WA 98028 
(425) 486-5510 
stewart_alcorn@usgs.gov 


WISCONSIN 
Der Busbesitzer Gruppe 
Matt Soiney 
5420 Maple Road; East Troy, WI 53120 
(414) 646-2938 
dbg@ols-ine.com 


ALBERTA 
Caretakers of Alberta Transporters 
David J. Glass 
Box 896 
Pincher Creek, Alberta TOK IWO CANADA 
(403) 627-2081 


BRITISH COLUMBIA 
Bulli Boys Transporter Klub 
304-257 East Keith Road 
North Vancouver, B.C. V7L I V4 CANADA 
Barry Guscoft: (604) 734-7383 
Kevin Thornton: (604) 985-0093 


ONTARIO 
Southern Ontario Splits (SOS) 
Michelle & Dave Underwood 
5 Rectory Street 
London, Ontario N5Z 1Z6 CANADA 
(519) 432-4958 
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